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Gray’s-Inn, July 27, 1754. 


Hic fecura quies 8 nefcia fallere vita, 
Dives cpum variarum ; bic latis otia funds, 
Spelunce, vivique lacus, bic frigida tempe, 
Mugitufque Boum, moallefque fub arbore Semni. 
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Jo CuaRLES Rawncer, Ef 


Blackheath, Fuly 23, 1754. 
Dear CHARLES, 


ERE I not to inform you, you would certainly never 

guefs at what Hour I have now fet down to write to 
you. It is exactly five in the Morning, and I have already 
fpent half an Hour in an agreeable Attention to fome certain 
domeftic Cares, which take up no inconfiderable Portion of my 
Time. Whatthefe domeftic Cares are, you cannot in the Nature 
of Things fuggeft to yourfelf, and you will probably fmile, when 
[ tell you, that] mean my Hens and Chickens. I am a Kind 
of Pater-familias in this rural Retreat, with all my little Brood 
around me; andI look upon myfelf to be greatly interefted 
in their Welfare; their Wants, and their Inconveniencies it is 
my earneft Care to remove, Their Loves, their Jealoufies, 
their Fears, their Attachments, their Divifions, Quarrels, and 
all their various Occupations are the chief Objects of my At- 
tention. Iam intirely converfant with their different Tempers, 
and could tell you the Mafter-Paffions of each of them. Ihave 
already, fince my leaving my Pillow, interpofed in two violent 
Feuds ; I have difcovered a Bantham Coquette, and a Prude 
among the Females; and among the Males, I have a Swaggerer, 
a Bully, a Coward, and, in fhort, almoft all the various Cha- 
racters, that offer themfelves in real Life. 

In this Manner am I furprized, while my Friend Razger is 
perhaps reeling home from fome Tavern, and, contrary to the 
Obfervation of Lord fowzly, lets the Sun-fhine upon his Vices; 
or it may be, my Dear Boy Ranger, that like your admired 
Florace, you are ftretched in reftlefs Impatience, with watchful 
Fyes, waiting in vain for the Arrival of fome delufive Fair, 
who perfidioufly Means to deceive you with fruitlefs Hopes ; 


Mendacem ftultifimus ufque Puellam 
Ad mediam expeéias Nogiem. 


If this is not the Cafe, you lie in enervating Repofe, and flumber 
away the Prime of Life, in a few Hours to wake from a diftem- 
pered Dream, with a troubled Spirit, a throbbing Pulfe, and 
with Nerves enfeebled and relaxed. J cannot here refrain from 
faying with the Author of the Seafons ; 


Falfly luxurious, will not Man awake, 


And rifing from the Bed of Sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent Hour, 
To Meditation due and facred Song. 


Believe 
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Believe me, Dear Charles, the moft jovial three in the Morn- 
ing at the Shake/pear, or the Bedford-Arms, though Venus and 
Bacchus both combine to infpirit the tipfy Revelry, never can 
afford fuch an homefelt Delight, fuch exquifite Senfations, as 
play upon the Heartftrings in this calm Period of the Morn. 
There is a Line in Horace which I have ever thought highly 
indelicate ; 


Vina fere dulces oluerunt mane Camenze 


Tat the tuneful Nine fhould have a Breath heated with the 
Potations of the previous Evening is to me a very coarfe De- 
{cription of the Parnaffian Maids. I have fearched the Records 
of Parnaffus, and-I do not find that they had the convenient 
Bottle of Ratifia, or any other Liquor, to fip modeftly alone; 
and as to Wine I am convinced, it was unknown to them. 
Though they fometimes deigned to vifit the Roman Poet, 
even before he had flept away the Fumes af his Falernum, 1 per- 
fuade myfelf that they delight moftly in hovering round the 
Curtains of him, whofe Mind awakens ferene and chearful. 
Fancy then is light and airy, and every Object excites finer 
Feelings and more elegant Perceptions, than can be expected 
from the Heat-oppreffed Brain, as Shake/pear phrafes it. 

PritrHeer, Honeft Ranger, how long fince you faw the Sun 
rife? I dare believe not fince we were together at Eaton. But 
furely if this Phenomenon had not very expanfive Beauties 
the Poets would never have been fo fond of Embracing every 
Opportunity of defcribing it. Since I have mentioned the 
Poets, I muft obferve, that our great Exgl/h Dramatic Author 
has in one Line excelled all the Writers from the Days of [omer 
down to the prefent Period. The Suffron-tinged Morn, the 
Sun-rifing from Thetis’ Lap, and Aurora leaving the Bed of 
Tithonus are all poor and ineffectual, when compared with the 
moft truly picturefque Defcription in Romeo and Fuliet. 


Night's Candles are burnt out, and jocund Day 
Stands Tiptoe dn the mifky Mountain’s Top. 


This very image have I compared in feveral fucceffive Morn- 
ings, with the real Object in Nature, and, in my Opinion, it is 
a Sight infinitely preferable to all the Scenes of giddy Joy and 
Midnight-frolic that Loudon can afford. 

To obferve this, and to fee by Degrees the gradual Expanfion 
of the Solar Influence upon the Face of Nature, mutt finely 
prepare us for the Vocations of the Day, and it gives fuch a 
calm unruffled Flow to the Spirits, as is never experienced in 
a diffipated City-Life. Not to mention that Health, the moft 

valuable 
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valuable of earthy Enjoyments, after the fecret infelt Compla- 
cence of an eafy Confcience, is by this excellent Habit better 
afcertained than by the Pretcriptions of the whole Faculty. I 
have already inferted in this Epiftle feveral Expreffions trom 
Poets, and as I write carelefsly and without any affected Study 
(as I think all Letters fhould be wrote) I hall not make any 
Apology, if I indulge myfelf in expreffing my Ideas by any 
further poetical Allufions, I muft fay then, that in the Morn 
the Air fweetly and nimbiy recommends itfelf unto our gentle Senfes, 
and the Fields redolent of Youth and Foy prefent a Verdure which 
at once is a Balfam to the Eye, and invites our Steps abroad, to 
participate of the Bleffing refulting from Exercife. You will 
poffibly fay that you had rather loiter in your Chambers, than 
endure the intolerable Rage of the Sun tending to his Meridian 
Height. In this Cafe Greenwich Park affords its umbrageous 
Walks, where the Noontide Ray has no Accefs. How fwee 
here to faunter about, without feeling the Inconveniencics of 
the Weather; or to recline under an impervious Shade, and 
thus in lettered Indolence converfe with Maro, Tully, Boling- 
broke, Pope, Addifon, and Milton, or to put in Practice what 
Waller has expreffed in the following Lines; 


O! bow I long my carelef{s Limbs to lay 
Under a Plantane Shade, and all the Day 
With am'rous Airs, my Fancy entertain, &c. 


or if you fhould not be inclined to beguile the Hours in Solitude 
and the fequeftered Parts of this verdant Retreat, you may betake 
yourfelf to a point of Eminence, from whence you may com- 
mand a boundlefs Profpeet of all the Country round. There 
Villas, ftately Buildings, Steeples, Groves, Meadows, the Wood- 
land, fertile Paflures, Hills, and Vales offer themfelves to the 
Sight in mixed Variety. The barren Heaths and the cragvy 
Soil appear with all thofe foftenings to theEKye, which diftance 
always throws upon a Landfkip, and hence the whole Profpect 
appears with the moft elegant Graces, and all Nature feems 
in this very Spot to have affumed milder Beauties than ever, 
To crown the whole, at the Bottom of the Hill old Thames 
expands his majeftic Surface. To purfue him in his feveral 
Windings flowing through verdant Meads, and fertilizing the 
Country round, to mark his various ‘Turnings and his Mean- 
ders, in which he feems with a Kind of Regret and Reluctance 
to advance further up the Land, as if delighted with this Part 
of the Country, is a Pleafure almoft inexprefible. Add to 
this, the continual Succeffion of new Objects, which are con- 


{tantly pafling before you; without this, the whole would have 
two 
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too much the Appearance of Still-life, but the conftant Varie- 
ty of Ships, with embofomed Sails, either carrying the Riches 
of the World up to the Metropolis, while the Sailors Heart 
bounds with Joy to recognize his Native Land, or going down 
the River to adventure into other Climes, and to explore di- 
ftant Shores, conduce to entertain the Mind with that Novelty, 
which is always fo agreeable to it. 

PritHee, my dear Ranger, why will you not fhift the Scene 
from Gray's Inn to fome Part of this lovely County? Here we 
enjoy that uninterrupted Tranquillity, of which Virgil fpeaks 
fo pathetically ; here we have Innocence, living Lakes, im- 
bowering Shades, indolent Repofe, beneath an Arbour, and the 
mowing of the Cows, which is perhaps the moft delightful 
Mufick in Nature. Thefe, Dear Charlies, are the Gratifications 
which we enjoy in the Country, and let me affure you, that 
you will find the Mufes more coming Girls, when woed in the 
Country, than when addreffed by a Town-rake. But, I fear, 
Ihave lengthened out this Letter beyond all due Bounds ; I 
can only tell you, after an eminent French Writer, that had I 
Time enough, I fhould have made it fhorter ; I am fo enchanted 
with the natural Beauties which furround me, that I have 
run over at aftrange Rate; I fhall therefore conclude, after 
defiring you in the Words of Horace, to quit the Scene of 
Smoke, and Buftle, and Noife in which you are at prefent. 


Omitte muirart beate 
Fumum et opes firipitumque Rome. 


J au, dear Rancer, 


Your conflant Reader, 


* * * 


P. S. Iam now going to the Top of the Houfe to make 
ufe of my Telefcope, and fhall try to have a View of 


Ranger {trolling in Gray’s Jin Gardens about ten o’Clock. 
Adieu. 
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TRUE INTELLIGENCE, 


From my cwun Apartment, July 27. 


M Y Correfpondent, who has been fo obliging as to fill my Province 
in the former Part of this Paper, has a!fo fent me feveral Articles 
of Intelligence from the Country, to which he defires I may give a Place 
in the Intelligence, 1 have therefore no further Share in this Day’s Jour- 
nal than that of being the Editor ; and thus I take leave of the candid 
Reader tii] Saturday next. 
Woolwich 22d July. 

This Morning the Train of Artillery was reviewed in the Warren, 
and made a very brilliant and martial Figure; after which a new Man of 
War called the Dunguerque, was launched in Sight of the royal Family, 
and the greateft Concourfe of People from all Parts that was ever known. 
It is fuppofed this Ship is called the Dunguergue from her being deftin’d 
to demolifh the Fortifications of that Place, whenever the French fhall be 


hardy enough to attempt to repair them. 


From on Board the Dunquerque, pa/? 5 0 Clock. 
All Hands well on board ; we launched off rarely, and the Ship 
Jooked on her Way, as if fhe menaced Deftru€tion to the French and 
Spaniards. We have two young Ladies on board, who boldly came 
among us before we were off the Stocks, and ventured to fet off with 
us. They may fairly be faid to have Janched out this Day, and we 
long to fee the Ship and the Ladies well manned. We can’t fay whe- 
ther the Ladies intend to ftay and fwing in a Hammcck to Nighr, but 
if we can, we intend to have a Dance before they go afhore, and then, 
if they be fo inclined, they may go upland again; though go where 
they will, they'll not find better Folks, as we have always honcit 
Hearts and found Bottoms. 
Eltham July 25th. 
Laft Night was a&ted here Romer and Fuler for the Benefit of Mr.C’ ough 
from the Theatre-royal in Drury-Lane. omer was atted by a difcrcet 
and a fedate young Man, and ‘fuler was performed with the general Admi- 
ration. Mr. Clough played feveral Parts in the Play, and ail of them 
equaily well, only he was a little too fat for the Apothecary, but in 
the Part of the Fryar he looked exactly like our Curate, rofy and joily, 
only his Prefs was a litle outlandith ; and when he took off his Wig, 
before the Audience, his Head was fhaved in a new Manner. ‘The 
Company beats no Drum, and the Barn they play in, is very well 
fitted up. Mr. Cicwgh is fhortly to appear in the Chara&ter of Sir 
Charles Eujy, and there will be a Cricket Match for twenty Pounds be- 
fore the Phav begins 3 after the Play, Mr. Céexzgh is to repeat for the fe- 
cond Time his Episgue to the Cricketters, and itis thought rhe Barn 
will be very full. , 
N. B. ‘Two blind Fidlers will play between the Ads. 
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Printed for W. FADEN in Wine-Offce-Court, Fleet-ftreet, and 
1 


| BOUQUET in Pater-Nofter-Row, where may be had the 
former Numbers. 














